BOOK V.

CHAPTER I.

THUS Wilhelm, to his pair of former wounds, which were yet
scarcely healed, had now got the accession of a third, which was
fresh and not a little disagreeable. Aurelia would not suffer him
to call a surgeon; she dressed the hand with all manner of
strange speeches, saws and ceremonies; and so placed him in a
very painful situation. Yet not he alone, but all persons who
came near her, suffered by her restlessness and singularity: and
no one more than little Felix. This stirring child was exceed-
ingly impatient under such oppression, and showed himself still
naughtier, the more she censured and instructed him.

He delighted in some practices which commonly are thought
bad habits, and in which she would not by any means indulge
him. He would drink, for example, rather from the bottle than the
glass; and his food seemed visibly to have a better relish when
eaten from the bowl than from the plate. Such ill-breeding was
not overlooked: if he left the door standing open, or slammed
it to; if when bid do anything, he stood stock-still, or ran off
violently, he was sure to have a long lecture inflicted on him for
the fault. Yet he showed no symptoms of improvement from this
training: on the other hand, his affection for Aurelia seemed
daily to diminish; there was nothing tender in his tone when he
called her Mother; whereas he passionately clung to the old
nurse, who let him have his will in everything.

But she likewise had of late become so sick, that they had at
last been obliged to take her from the house into a quiet lodging;
and Felix would have been entirely alone, if Mignon had not, like